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“CHARGE FOR THE BUNS! HE SAID. 


: was an inoffensive old hot-cross bun merchant that happened to cross the parade ground at Mildew Park as.Pa and the boys 


tt 

ha ing in theiy Easter maneuvre drills. Poor Pa was having a‘dry and dreary time ramming the rudiments of tactics into a 
n 

» “USually awkward squad ‘ when the bun-man’s commissariat canght his eagle eye Herve was an object lesson. “ Up Guards 
em” 


ihe 2, Yang out the word of command. In one extatic moment the Hon. Billy caus cht at the idea and the basket! The boys were 
e wih 
. knife ! Thus, thus, shall we save ouy own dear native land should we ever Anow:trouble again.—TOOTSIE. 
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the best Tea 
buy from the firm | 


LIPTON’S 


TEA PLANTERS, CEYLON {|$ 


The Largest Tea Distributors, Manufacturers 
‘tend Retailer) of Food Products in the World 
Head Ofer CITY ROAD, LONDON, E.C.1 
Branches and Agencies throughout the UK, 
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LIPTON, LTD, 


hg is the polish 


for you. 


Of course you may think I'm 
prejudiced, but just let me polish 
any piece of metal work in the 
house, and see how quickly and 
easily | do it—and what a shine! 


RECKITT & SONS, LTD., HULL & LONDON. 
Makers of Zebra Grate Polishes, ede. 
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\ It is not necessary to increase the maximum speed of a. 
tramcar in order to reduce the running time for a particular 
jourzey. The important factor is the duration of stops, whether 
for passengers or at traffic junctions. Steps have been, and 
are still being, taken to reditce the latter cause of delay by - 
re-arranging stopping points and thus assisting freer move- 
ment for all vehicles. That is a matter requiring special 
knowledge of traffic conditions at various points, and the best 
results can sometimes be obtained only after experiment. 
The public can assist by being ready to alight as soon 
as the car stops, and boarding on the left of the handrail 
for the lower deck and the ‘right for the upper saloon. 
Each second is of vital importance‘on a system such as 
London’s Tramways, where the service given is the best in the 
World, from the point of view of frequency and speed. New 
high-powered cars, capable of more rapid acceleration, are 
also helping to solve the problem of increasing the capacity 
of the tramways without increasing the number of vehicles. 
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| A Tramways Map and Gu ide, obtainable from any Tramways Inspec- j 
i tor, or from the address below, wall be of assistance tn selecting Routes. 


23, Belvedere Road, S.B.1 
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EAT MORE HONEY ite 
SOLo BY 4b. BUT SEE, THAT IT IS FINES@HG 
np stores. LEONARD HALL & 


Please mention this paper when replying to advertisemé 


nts 


SS See aerator 
Ja pe ack CHAT BY | 
“RAG and BOUNCE 
$s 
ss PAGE sty ne Ve | 


“« 
fe, ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 


as, ; 6 ued to any part of the World, post /ree : 3 months, 
Nun ™0nths, 6s.; 12 months (including all Special 
Nora 2s. in stamps or P.O. O;s. to THE 
Rory CLORS, “THe SLOPERIES,” BoswELL House, 
OURT, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
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| $0 a © Cards and Contents Bills will be sent post free 
Wee (2, “agents on application.. Reading Cases, free of 
» 0 Hotels, Restaurants, etc. 
- 
‘ 
| Mee pondents w'shing their MSS. or Sketched, to be 
'f% _“€d, must enclose a stamped enveiope large enough 
9 stead the contributions submitted. Under no 
» yy, SNditions will attention be given to work sent 
*Pproval. Do not enclose loose stamps. 
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THE GREAT SECRET. 
Th 
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: 
: 
1 
’ 
: 
© Inc 
€ome ‘lax collector 
4, "°ws my income to a sou, 
: tt follows, my employer 
; Bay “acquainted with it too; 
io Here’s someone I secrete it «om 
y, ‘She'a dearly love to learn!) ‘ 
Wife has not a notion 
Bat 1 earn! 
y 


” banker knows my balance 
Ang " My overdraft, per chance), 
y “8 I'm paid by cheque he knows 
Bug Y income at a glance; 
» * 1 am determined 
Ty © avoid domestic strife, 
od that information 
m my wife. 


: troubles and the trials 
Tig ®t attend my daily toil, 
her, and her sympathy 
Buy "Pplies a certain foil; 
88 our mutual happiness 
t, “Yer have in view 
neretul to conceal from 
my “screw.” 


e } . 
: _- LADY ASTOR’S | 3 
_ LIFE IN PICTURES 
! ‘ ) SEE PAGE NINE. 


DORCAS MERRY, 
In her Clipped Bush Costume, featuring in 
“When Summer Comes,” 
(Hoved for anxiously.) 


(—— 


THE MODERN SOCIETY 
WOMAN. 


A Latter-Day Solomon Describes Her in Proverbs. 


OPEN thy mouth, judge fairly, and plead the 
cause of the decent and’ clean-minded, 

Who can tind the typical. society woman? for 
her price is far above false rubies. 

The heart of her husband doth not trust her, s0 
that he seeketh consolation in strong drink. 

She will do him harm and not good all the days 
of her life. 

She seeketh the at-home and gossipeth willingly 
with her tongte, 

She is like the merchants’ ships: she brings her 
vile stores from afar. 

She riseth also while it is yet night and taketh 
drugs for her nerves. 

She considereth a Paris gown and she buyeth 
it; with the fruit of her wiles she obtaineth a tiara, 

She coloureth her hair with dyes and tinteth her 
cheeks with rouge. : 

She perceiveth that the latest novel is racy; her! 
reading lamp goeth not out by night. 

She stretcheth out her hand to the rich; yea, she 
reacheth forth her hands to the wealthy. 

She hath made for herself nightgowns of lace, 
her Clothing is silk and satin. 

Her husband is known in the City, where he 
sitteth among the sharks of the land. 

Greed and deceit are her clothing, and she shall 
regret in time to come. 

She openeth hér mouth with falseness, and in 
her tongue is the law of malice. 

She looketh well to the ways of her lovers and 
eateth not the bread of idleness. 

Her children arise and call her cursed; her hus- 
band also, and he looketh the other way. 

Many daughters have done immoraliy, but thou 
excellest them all. s 

Wealth maketh enemies and beauty createth 
jealousy, but a woman who detieth the world shall 
be accepted by the best society. ‘ 

Give her of the fruit of her hands, and let her 
own works condemn her in the gates. 


you don’t know my umbrella. 
from a friend to-day.” 


THE UP-TO-DATE GIRL. 


A bashful miss she used to be, 
Demure, with due propriety; 

But now, with manners somewhat free, 
Bids fair for notoriety. 

The ruddy lips are stained with brown 
From pulling scented cigarettes; 

The dainty brows can knit and frown. 
O’er baccarat and S.P. bets. , 


She does not lisp in accents meek 

Of love, unless some scandal grave 
Attracts her footsteps week by week. 

To courts where luckless beings crave 
The intervention of ‘“‘Mv Lord.” 

Id est. the tribune of divorce. 
And revels in the filth abhorred \ 

That marks things racy—that is course. 
No longer Chloe of the meads, 

Unless it’s in a Norfolk jacket; 
And sporting scribes describe her deeds 

At battue, and her shooting back it. 
Hands are no longer white and Wim, 

Nor comfort bring (Sir Walter said it), 
When every close-cropped cherubin 

With ‘‘ outside” brokers deals on credit. 


@h! Cynthia is sweet and fair, 
Her hair is long (she’s golden tresses), 
Her lips—no smoke-stain lingers there 
And poisons love’s own pure caresses, 
She does not shoot, she cannot bet, 
Knows naught of spavins. curbs, or blisters; 
“So ignorant, you know,” and yet 
Most men prefer her to her. sisters. 


————— 


QUITE WRONG, 


“Sir.” exclaimed the iniured party. “ vou struck 


me in the eye with your umbrella.” 


‘Oh, no,” replied the cheerful offender, “you are 


mistaken,’ . 


“Mistaken?” demanded the irate man. “ You 


idiot, I know when my eye is hurt, I presume?” 


“Oh, yes,” answered the cheerful chap, “ but 
I borrowed this 


OU 


CRICKET TERMS TRAVESTED. 
tgs 


‘*‘CAUGHT OUT.” 


PAGE FOUR 


Hello! Hello!!--’Ullo!! 


\ 


=—_>- = 


i EAKING:- 


HELLO !—Exchange, are you trying to ring me? 
It was such a ridiculous little tinkle that I couldn't 
be sure. ... No, it wouldn’t have been uny use my 
reporting it, because last time it rang it was quite 
loud. ...I believe it’s something to do with the 
character of the person the other end whether the 
bell rings softly or loudly!...Oh, don’t say it 
couldn’t be when I say it might be! If you had 
any idea how contradiction worries me you wouldn’t 
do it. All we Slopers are like that: we just can’t 
stand—— Oh, yes, if there’s anyone there, put me 
through! Why didn’t you do it before? I’ve been 
here all the time, and-and—— 

* . 4 * ae 

What? you 
That’s 


Hello! Oh! it’s you, Lardi! 
aren’t well? Got a cold and feel weak? Oh! 
what made the bell] tinkle so feebly, then? 

* 7 * * * 

Yes, here Iam. Oh, yes, I can talk. Yes, my 
dear, I always know that when a girl pal rings up 
to have ‘‘a nice long talk’”’ it means that she hasn’t 
got anything else to do!...0Oh, no! I’m not a 


cat! I’m just a candid and truthful friend! 
« * * a. * 
Tell you something to amuse you? Well, I 


really don’t know what, I've got to tell, except—— 
@h, yes, of course; I did have a pretty disturbing 
experience the other day! 

* * * & « 

Yes, I'll tell you if you feel well enough to 
listen so long. -..All right, take your medicine 
first—blow your nose—breathe up your inhaler— 
sniff your eucalyptus—suck your lozenge—and open 
your ears wide to hear the latest thrilling experi- 
ence of your fond and faithful friend, Tootsie 
Sloper! 

e * * * ~ 

One day last week, the post brought me an 
anonymous letter. It was a beastly spiteful thing, 
and just at first, darling, I thought it had come 
from you, but when I noticed that all the words 
were properly spelt, I knew it hadn't. 

— 


* * * * 
’ 


I’ve got it here beside me, so I'll read it to you. 
“Tf you want to learn the disgraceful truth 
about somebody—a man!—whose conduct is of vital 
importance to yourself, go to the West Bank 
Cinema almost any afternoon and see what you will 
see! HE goes there because he is making love to 
the bit of fluff who plays the piano during the tirst 
half of the programme. SHE begins to play at 
half-past two. Sometimes he sits for a little while 
in the front row of the stalls and throws over— 
over the high barrier which hides the place where 
the orchestra sits—little notes or flowers or sweets. 
Then about a quarter of an hour before she ceases 
playing, and the band comes to take her place, he 
leaves the stalla and goes up into the gallery. 
Here he takes a seat at the back of the last row 
as near the heating apparatus as possible, and 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


there he remains until she has tinished playing, 
and comes up to join him, And when she does 
come up to join him the heat from the heating 
apparatus is cool in comparison with what goes on. 
They kiss and they kiss and they kiss, and after 
that they go on kissing, and they hold hands until 
it makes one positively blush to see them! Of 
course it’s very sad for you; but if you know it 
you may try to put a stop to this disgraceful be- 
haviour. How a man can be so disloyal and 


unfaithful to a good woman, i can’t imagine!— 
Yours very truly, A SINCERE WELL-WISHER.” 
* 7 od * . 


Well, Lardi, when I got the letter I just sav 
down and sobbed. Because I know Bob to be very 
unsatisfactory in lots of ways, I didn’t really think 
he was so bad as that. Of course, as he’s Lord 
Bob, I hesitate to give him up because there is 
always something pleasant in the idea that one 
day I shall be called ‘My Lady.” But this was 
really too much, and I decided to go to the cinema, 
comfort. him, and, then and there, give him back 
his ring (viz., if I was able to get it out of “pop” 
in time!) 

* * * * * 

So. the very next afternoon, at a auvuarter-past 
two, I crept into the darkness of the West Bank 
Cinema and dropped into the first seat in the front 
row of the stalls. 

* a mn ¢ * 


In due course the piano began to tinkle (by the 


‘by, our cat could play better than that!), and 


at about a quarter to three, when some of the 
first pictures had been shown, a masculine figure 


“it was—PA!—the well-known and not-teetétal 


crept into a seat nearly at the other end of the 
front row. Of course it was too dark for me to 
see his face; also, as far as 1 could make out, he 
wore some sort of a muffler which concealed him 
almost up to his eves. The ridiculous pictures— 
cowboys and sandstorms and rafts on water-falls 
and mustangs—awful tosh!—went on and the piano 
tinkled away. Then, through the gloom, I could 
see the swathed and coated masculine figure lean 
over the high wooden partition and drop something 
down into the orchestra below. 
- * - J . 

So there was Bob, my Bob—my future husband! 
—throwing love-letters and tlowers down to some 
common-looking thing who couldn’t even play a fox- 
trot in time!! 

* * * + * 

And once, when curiosity gripped hold of me, 
I, myself, stealthily got up and looked over the 
partition to see what my rival was like. and—and— 
oh, Lardi, such a funny-looking thing—open- 
mouth, carroty hair, and eyes like a billious cod! 
It seemed extraordinary to think that I—the pure 
and peerless Tootsie—should be deceived for the 
sake of an extraordinary specimen like that! 


* * - * * 
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However, obviously it was so. And at apow 
twenty minutes past three I saw through the aaa” 
that the swathed and coated masculine figure © 
crawling away—of course, to go upstairs to 
baleony and await the coming of his ‘‘Carrots”’ 

— — ee . 

Shortly afterwards the first picture ended, ad 
piano left off playing, the second picture start” 
and the orchestra began to scrape and groan. 4 
few moments I waited, then away from the etal) 
I crept, up the staircase, and into the balcony" 
which, in the afternoons, is practically deserted: 

* * * * * 


At first I couldn’t see anything, but after a ie 


minutes, through the gloom, 1 distinguished 40 
outline of two forms sitting so close together 2° | 
appear almost as one form, and huddled up J™, 
near the heating apparatus—just as ‘ Well-wiebe 
had described. 


* * * * * 


Then a great inspiration came to me. 
* * * * * 

“Take this,’’ I said, handing half-a-crown tO 
attendant who was standing just. against the 4 
‘“‘and lend me your torch for a second.” And 
fore she could do anything, except take the half 
crown, I had wrenched the torch out of her nae 
nipped off with it, and leaning over the back f 
the balcony seat, flashed it in the faces of ad 
two canoodlers in the back row. 

- on * * * 

And, oh! my goodness, Lardi, who do you tise 
they were? Well, certainly the man was be 
closely connected with me (as “‘ Well-Wisher” 


tpe 
oof 


’ 


Ally Sloper.’ 


said), and the girl was the carroty queen wh® nad 
been playing wrong notes on the piano, 
* * _ * * 

But, although the man was 80 closely conner 4! 

with me, he was not Lord Bob, my future husb@ 

* «* . * . it? 

The “good woman” who waa being treated yet 

such disloyalty and unfaithfulness was not me of! 

Ma!!! The gay and giddy rip was not my ae 

husband. It was—Pa!—the well-known a2 
teetotal Ally Sloper. 
* * s a « tt 


Didn’t you hear, Lardi? Did you? Ww ge’ 
You’ve been asleep Well, I—thank you, pxoha* 4 
for cutting us off! For once you did it whe 74 
wanted you to. No, thank you, don’t trouble js 
put me back again—let her sleep and 8s? 
peace! 


—S eH 


ig THIS A FACT? 

Tene ae pet 
She: Women may gossip sometimes, bub we 

have more control of their tongues than me! “| at 
He: You. are right. Men haye no control 

ever of women’s tongues.” 


sh 
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Bert Owen 


HE: Do you know that | first fell in love with your beautiful shoulders? 
SHE: Won by a neck, eh? 


~ 


Hh ll 


iN 


we 


‘cour days now and not a single bone?’’ 


a 


the daintiest of clocks. 
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| WHAT CAUGHT HIM. | 


Tic csiaseess ancients open cuemaiesiavaihaaitidasssio-aiemenea 


A HUMOROUS STORY OF A GIRL’S DEVICE TO CATCH A HUSBAND. AND HOW SHE KEPT HIM 
WHEN SHE CAUGHT HIM, 


“MY dear Jennie,,” said her most intimate 
friend, Rosie Curry, as she came into the boudoir, 
“what on earth are you doing?’ 

She might well be surprised. The heavy 
Turkish carpet was littered with a profusion of 
stockings, of every hue of the rainbow—black, tan, 
rose pink, blue, grey, green. Some were of the 
kind known as open work, others were adorned with 
There were long stockings, 
and even full-length tigbts. Some in their fall 
from the drawer, which stood on the table beside 
their owner, had assumed a vague similitude to 
the ample curves of Mrs. Perry’s shapely limb; it 
seemed almost from their plumpness that there was 
something handsome inside them. Others lay hud- 
dled up together in helpless confusion, suggesting 
no hint of the charms which it was their duty to 
conceal, The profusion had only one thing in 
common—all the stockings were made of the finest 
silk, 

“What on earth,” repeated Rosie, getting no 
answer to her question, “are you doing?” 

The tone was one of even greater astonishment 
than before, for Jessie, taking one of the stockings 
from the heap, was busily engaged with the aid 
of a tiny pair of scissors, in cutting a hole in the 
silk just above the ankle. . 

Even then she did not speak until her task was 
completed and the hole deftly achieved. Then 
she threw the stocking into a small heap which 
lay on the table, and burst into a peal of rippling 
laughter, which allowed one to observe to the full 
the perfection of her small white teeth. 

‘““My dear Rosie,” she said at last, “if you will 
sit down quietly instead of glaring at me as if I 
was a lunatic—which I am not, whatever appear- 
ances may suggest—I will tell you about it.” 

“I am simply dying to hear,” said Rosie, drop- 
ping into one of the long, low wicker chairs, and 
pulling her skirts clear of the ground with the free- 
dom that is permissable to womankind when the 
only spectator is of her own sex. “T have no 
doubt,” she went on, ‘you have some very good 


om 


“"Scuse me, conshable (hic), but do you happen to have a peppermint on you? 


dashed sush—(hic)—pishous.” 


reason for all this, but you must admit that the 
sight of a woman deliberately cutting holes in her 
stockings—and such stockings, too!—is surely suffi- 
ciently unusual to account for my surprise.” 

Mrs, Tom Perry reached for a cigarette from 
the box on the mantelpiece, and lighting it, leaned 
back in her chair with the air of contentment 
which only comes after a task satisfactorily accom- 
plished. 

“T don’t know, dear,” she began, puffitg out a 
blue cloud at the flower-painted ceiling, ‘‘ whether 
I ever told you the story of how Tom and I became 
engaged? 

“T had been fully expecting Tom to propose for 
some time—we women don’t often make mistakes in 
such matters. But he is a very reserved, somewhat 
shy man, as you know. and though I knew per- 
fectly well he was head-over-ears in love with me, 
he somehow never succeeded in bringing himself 
to the point of proposing. Wherever, whenever 
we met—and we were always meeting—he would 
come* almost up to the point, skate round it, and 
then leave me with a look that betrayed his feelings 
in his eyes. I had almost determined to trouble 
my head no more about Perry, when the day of 
the Verstone’s garden party arrived. We got there 
rather early. Mamma would always insist that it 
took-an hour to drive down, and we arrived in less 
than half, 

“Early as. we were, Tom was there before us, 
I pounced on him at once, and insisted on his tak- 
ing me off to see the roses—Verstone is famous for 
its roses, you know. The path to the rose garden 
is rather narrow, and we had.to walk in single file. 
I went first, Mr. Perry followed. ‘Turning round to 
ask him if he was quite sure we were going the 
right way—it is so easy to get lost in that big 
place—I caught his eyes intently fixed in the direc- 
tion. of my—er—arnkles. We went on. I made an 
excuse to turn round again. Again I detected his 
gaze glued on the same spot. He blushed violently. 
I did the same—naturally. You éan understand it 
was a trying situation. I felt sure from the way 


My wife’s so 


° My 
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his eyes had been fixed that something had iy! T 
wrong, but. whatever it was. it was impos® -, 
remedy it till I got back to the house, Arriv© i 
the rose garden we sat down in a little oy 1 
summer-house at the end. He took the oppor? f v 
of putting his arm round my waist. I let beg "i ‘ 
there. It was the crucial moment. The ne* . Of 
was kissing me, and we were engaged.’ | ot 
“As yet, dear,” said Rosie, ‘there is 2%, ; 
particularly interesting in your story. If— ‘sf ‘ 
“Wait a minute! When we got back ar. to 
house I slipped away from him under somé 
text, and rushed up to one of the bedroom*: if 


could not imagine what it was, but I was, the: 
certain something had gone wrong somewhere: i” % 
“And you found ” said Rosie, for the first jj a 


evincing any interest, and sitting up in her p 
“ At first I found nothing. My skirt hung is 

perly in its place, my petticoat was properly "4 

I was about to give it up in despair, when ™ 4 i 

last’ moment, turning rather quickly before ip 1 w 

long glass opposite which I was standing, I no 


1 


i 


in my left stocking, a little below the ankle, ® , an 
row slit. They were a new pair. I reme™ ge 
that I had put them on rather hurriedly that Ds ak 


ing, without examining them, Then I undef | 
it at once. It was the hole that had settled DY gf 
“So you really attribute his proposal to the y 
of your having a hole in your stocking?” ae iN 0. 
“T am sure of. it. Something was wanti? it Bp, a 
screw him up to the stitching point. That di i 


Rosie burst into a veal of laughter. pak Th 
“Men are curious creatures,” she said. “ Pc | vy 
catching a husband through a hole in a stO® @) 
But, after all, I still don’t see what that nat il 
to do with your purposely making holes in al A 
stockings now.” to 
“No?” said Mrs. Perry; and again: she plu & ait, 


deliciously. . ’ 
“Well, you see”’—the little woman hesi!# ih. "3 
“you see—er—I—have begun to suspect my b¥* ij 
doesn’t care 80 much for me as—as he did.” 
“Well, dear?’ ) 1 
“Well—er.” the blush deepened, ‘Tom: 
know, is not the only man in the world, and it 
is just as well to be prepared.” 


A 


FACT. ag 
Judge (to old offender): Have you anythi? 
pay ?’’ d 

“Only this, my lord. It comforts me t? “gi 
that one wise man on the Bench can undo tb® » 
chief wrought by twelve ijitts in the jury-bo™ of 

The minimum sentence was passed by hi# 
ship, ti 

———)o(—_—-—— 
A POSER FOR TEACHER. rs ay 

At an examination in school the teacher 5% rhe 
class might ask him any question they liked. (0) 

“Pp-please, thir,” said Johnny Jones, “? 
was in a soft mud-heap up to yer néck, and : 
to throw a brick at your head, would you d¥° ey 

The answer is not, recorded. | 


emote OC 


SAT ON,, 
Mrs. Newly, in her modern male attire for 
men was addressing a select audience. , 
“T wear no man’s collar,” she said. pops 
xed 


“You have one of mine on now,” sque® 
husband. f 
“T said ‘no man’s collar,’”’ she retorted a 
Newly sneaked out of the backway. Ph 


0 
THEM AEROPLANES AGAIN. gif) Mi 
Pat had lived in a little village all his eet way 
was just paying his first visit to Dubli2 My 


friend. He was very curious as to “W0% ata ar 


there wires on poles was for.” Presently be of 
his friend, and that creature said: ““WhY: 
for the trams to get their electricity from. out 
“Well, I’m be blowed,” said Pat, ‘Oi so? 
they was for the aeroplanes to run along 9” 


)o(~ 


AN UNNECESSARY PREGAUTION. 

The town council of a small Yorkshire ~ g® 
nity met to inspect a new site for a hall. é 
assembled at a chapel, and aa it was a W4 4pé 
a member suggested that they should 1¢a¥° 
coats there. . 

“Someone can stay behind and wate) ~ 
suggested another. 

“What for?” demanded a third. “If W® (4 
going out together, what need is there fF ~ 
to watch the clothes?’’ 1 


\ 
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: ta ALLY 
} The Head Waiter 


AND LORD CARNARVON. 


don Ne of those fypically gusty March days, 
St, nd windows seem to be infected by a 
itus dance; an do the most unexpected 

‘ ie op Say in question the outer door of the 
tn he vie suffered a severe attack, allowed it- 
Ser al ©wn open and \precipitate an entering 
b ee et into the arms of the Head Waiter, 
ia ‘wi your pardon,” exclaimed the new- 
na believe me, J was literally blown in. 


, = ons. 
‘ The bad 7 . * * 
ta aiter’s very evident surprise and 


Mio, “ith . “M8dignation melted into amusement, 
Pl, tt, ai Smile he genially replied, “Don’t men- 

Bro, in “ah One never knows what's going to 
hi, Pet da 4% day like this. Luckily, it’s one of 

ay, “Ort “YS Of the week for little happenings of 

“play >© famous old pudding is on the bill of 


inte” a. quite follow your reference to ye old 
Piss, Clared the stranger; “but anything old 
interest.” 
. Sold pudding will excite your appetite 
bigtatte, °u get a taster, But what I meant was 
me i. 2° the wihd blows in we've got a good- 
Mey 2 dey, LOW ‘em out.” 
ig) my to a. omer laughed heartily as he made his 
i) > want Sat in the old dining-room. Midway he 
Pt y, “Taped together with his shoe a little 
too, © clean sawdust which lay sprinkled on 


; bg, Wey 


"tite, at i Ao 
«at S this?” he demanded of the Head 


Bu, Wy, wsual carpet, sir—‘‘clean sawdust.”’ 

ay 4,  iaculated the customer; “I should say 
MB tte,” fog ; 
\ ‘iy? Wh it has its advantages, sir; it doesn’t 
1 "id at we spill on it, it leaves no permanent 


Parrot ; 


tog ing her feathers on the top of the 

a door, from ‘whence she suddenly de- 

‘ty “it. ®ud “meow,” followed by “ bow-wow”’ 

the tes from the old English. song, ‘‘ Down 
ad men.” 

Wy The * pe je a ve) ; 


Fi wh 
ce” 


i 
vat 


Ney, 
ise ~“YComer looked up with an expression ot 


tp . 
: 

rites “n uncanny old bird,” he said; “first 
r° mltng, tne sacred animal of the ancient 
te de. — then makes a significant reference 
ni eVing not too particular what she says to 


yl Cag ometimes, sir. We've lost several 
4 Kas Bein Mers through some of them journalist 
%, © her on to say what she’thinks of the 


% r. ; 
yes, ill you take pudding, sir?” 


_* tony, MAY a8 well see what's hidden in that 
* > . + * 


®Dproach of the Head Waiter with a 
Ye famous old pudding the parrot looked 
ite lofty perch, her head on one side, 

its excerpt from ‘“ Down Among the 


hs Men»: 


se here over thirty years one might have 
p ce ey nt belonged to Lord Carnarvon, the 
0" io hig, Deen Trectionist. That's a queer business 
a Oak *arrying on out at Luxor which I used 


; &). Wa 
Br °8 the name of a soap. Don’t you think 
! 


* * « ° e 


ae A 

wt 

ng ion op omer paused for a moment in the ex- 

% 48 crusty tomb of various good things 

“oy, UP at the Head Waiter. 

A Psistence on harping on this subject 

nth ty he - 88est. that you are aware of my idep- 

4 ‘ rea “Confess that you know I am Lord 

iB a, 8h : 

a a T ethos wasn't, apparently the parrot 

~ "q Deeks One of them journalist gents in the 
AY t _You as you came in and tipped the 

ley voy he Win ; 

i 


k.” 


Mir. ats 


dont? 


Mean to say this house is fre- 


urnalists.’’ 


q 


* to feed here. As a rule, when they’ve 


: “yt " that can’t be beaten. I took it for - 


up to this moment, had been busily * 


2 Nhe t wth extraordinary feeling. 
re <- & wonderful parrot you have,” re- 
tt Customer. | “The idea of death seems - 
i Yea to her,” 

: “ry” returned the Head Waiter; “if, she 


¥ io 
Ate, g the bar a good deal, sir, but they . 
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finished biting one another’s ears in the morning 
they usually seem to have enough to buy a sand- 
wich over the-road, and that’s. about all.” 

The customer looked somewhat perturbed. 

“IT have a 
of the journalistic profession. They have gone so 
far as to criticise mv actions in Egypt and impute 
motives of personal gain to me, which I fiercely 
resent.” 

‘“‘Well, sir,” observed the.Head Waiter; ‘if 
you're strictly honest with yourself you must admit 
you've given ’em good grounds for passing some 
nasty remarks. On the one hand you’ve been loud 
enough in protesting that the motive of your dese- 
cration was purely scientific; but you seem to me 
—as you must seem to them—to”have adonted too 


very strong aversion for members’ 


closely the methods of the showman for this to be 
accepted without a large pinch of salt.” 

At this moment a‘roar of laughter penetrated 
from ‘the bar, across the passage. 

“T-know what that’s about,” said the Head 
Waiter. ‘‘That’s the latest joke about poor old 
Toot-tank-carman, ‘I have heard it is ' something 
about three blind.’busmen, and I hope the parrot 
won’t learn it.’ 

Lord Carnarvon exhibited signs of agitation, de- _ 
manded his bill, rose from his seat, pressed a five- 
shilling tip into the Head Waiter’s hand, and asked 
to be shown out by the back way. 

The parrot sped the, parting guest by whistling, 
in melancholy tones, a few bars of “ Tosti’s Good- 


” 


bye. iN 


AME. 


= 
“ 
SS 
>= 
= 
= 
SS 

“~ 


‘. 


“So you prefer motoring to riding?” 


ZB 


Ol 


C > 


“Yes; we ran over a silly old man yesterday, and | wasn’t a bitsfrightened.” 


‘*How stunning of you!” 


Sloper. Songlets. 


By “THE BARD.” 
\ 


SLOPER GOES A-FISHING, 
Told by Tootsie. 


For years and years and years 
My precious Pa’s been wishing, 
In sorrow and in tears, 
To have a bit of fishing. 
At last he moaned and groaned 
Until I felt auite silly. : 
And so I telephoned ~ 
The Honourable Billy. y 
, ® 
“Oome quick, dear boy,” 1 said, 
_ ‘By road or-rail or flying. 
I’m nearly off my head, oe 
Poor Pa, I fear is dying. : 
At once the‘dear boy came— 
He might have ridden Tishy—. 
He asked what was the game, 
And said the case looked fishy. 


Pa joverheard that word, 

And straightway brightly bristled. 
_Like some old cat he purred, 

Then puckered up and whistled. 
“Take me beyond the Forth,”’ 

He yelled, “and make no gammon. 
In some sweet stream up North 

T'll hook the lordly salmon.” 


Billy was full of beans, , 

And Pa was in high feather; 
So soon ‘mid Scottish scenes 

We trampled o’er the heather. 
Pa bravely donned the kilt 

Like to some ancient Spartan. 
"Twas made of Ma’s bed quilt 

In the MacSloper tartan. — 


We took McGoosely too, 
By the advice of Billy, 
Who said that he would do 
To act as Highland ghillie. 
Behold them march along, 
Pa in his kilt with waders, 
Singing the brave old song \ 
Of gallant whisky raiders. 


McGoosely dropped behind— 
He had a hidden sample— 
And Pa soon felt inclined 
To follow his example. 
At length they reached the bank <i 
Above the brimming river, 
And there they sat and drank 
Enough to make one shiver. 


Forgotten were the fish, / 
Forgotten all the tackle, 
It seemed their only wish 
Was there to drink and cackle. 
McGoosely tumbled in, 
And Pa rolled in soon after. 
It might have been a sin, 
But I, just shrieked with Iaughter. 


For in the nick of time 
I strolled along with Billy. 
His action was sublime, 
Because the day was chilly. 
He fished them out quite bold— 
Pa’s precious rod went swishing— 
And now my tale is told, 
For that was ell the tishing. 


)o(~ 


Patron: 1 say,. waitah, is this peach or 
pie?” 
Garcon: Can’t you tell by the taste?” 
““ No.” 
“Then what difference does it make?” 
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: HE WAS GREEDY, HOSPITAL CRITICISM, "2 


“ But what is there against him?” 
“A committal order for eight summonses.” 


a i 


“Say, but your hat looks a bit battered. 
Why don’t you get a new one?” 

“Um, yes. But you know | can’t bear new 
hats. They always make my face look so 


Wut Prmacur : 


“Yes, my dear Mrs, Blinkensop, I’m delighted to hear of your dear little Thelma’s engagement. 
it is such a relief when they marry and divorce properly, isn’t it?” 


Patina. sem.-.-. = 


Se ene 


“ These ‘ere 'orspitals ain’t no good. My ‘usband went to one a fortnight 
abby.” : ago and ‘ad a glass eye put in, and he ain’t seen a thing through it ever since 


VISITOR: Really! What a very 42”° 
cliff, Do people often fall over? 
NATIVE: Only once, sir, only once 


Se Pm Ay 
MR. POTTY PORKINS: | suppose y oul ‘4 
a good many fools in this village ona 1 3 

NATIVE: Dunno. Why do you : 
Are ye feelin’ lonesome? 
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¥, HOW GREAT WOMEN GET THERE. ~LADY ASTOR 


ot] , 
“hej, be remembered as the first Lady Member of Parliament. As Miss Nancy Langborne, she was one of the Virginian family of sistera noted for 
E May vit and beauty- Twenty years before her election into Parliament in 1919, Nancy was a Virginian belle, dancing all night in Richmond, U.S.A., 
Qj wed the Hon. W. Waldorf Astor, and became terribly rich. Charles Dana Gibson married one of the Langborne sisters. The famous “Gibson 
% «78 said to have been created from their beauty. Lady Astor is great at Elections, not a bit particular what she says, and a strong follewer 


. AN INSCRUTABLE PROBLEM. 


ESCAPED LUNATIC: 1 lose My croquet ball and now you come insteaa, 
OE j PEDESTRIAN (hoping to escape): Shall I go and find it? ; 
app, L: How can Oi stop that chap from eating LUNATIC: No, You are now the ball, and | drive you with my mallet 


as ®S, now he’s climbed up? as far as ever | can. Play!! 


* 


‘, BACK-CHAT ¥& 


> ARTISTES: 


BRAG AND BOUNCE, : 


“SHAKE, sonny! I caught a lovely tiddler in 
the Wandle yesterday.”’ 
“Really! Were you fishing with a permit?” 
“No; with a worm!” 
1 “Talking of fish, can you interpret this—‘1s. 6d, 
5 me two bloaters?’”’ 
‘ “Give it up. What's it mean?” 
4 “It means, ‘Bob Tanner sent me two bloaters!” 
fk . “T see; the shilling means a bob and the six- 
pence a tanner., 
in?” 
“From the bloaters, of course!” 
ay) “Got me! As you're so cleyah, p’raps you'll 
tell me which burns the longer—a tallow candle or 
a wax candle?” 
, “Well, I should say the tallow candle,” 
; “Wrong. They both burn shorter, not longer!” 

“ Splendid! Here’s another. Why does 
lavender water never move unless it is ordered to?” 

“TH leave that to you.” 

“’Cause it’s sent wherever it goes!’ 

: *““D’you know, old chap, I’m frightfully wor- 
ried!” 

“What about, old son?” 

“T’m trying to find a flat that will not be too 
big for my purse, and yet will be big enough for 
my family.’ 

“Why don’t you try to earn more money?” 

“Well, as a matter of fact, if I could get some- 
a one to invest a thousand pounds in my latest 

scheme, I could make quite a pile.” 
| “H’m! How much money would you make?” 

“A thousand pounds!” 

“Do yoa happen to know of anyone needing a 
good valet?” 


But where does the ‘sent’ come 


“Yes, I do. But you’ll have to work hard, you 
know.” 
j “And yet I took things fairly easy at my last 
place.” 
“Did you? ~ Well, you won’t suit me. , I wam 


someone honest.” 
+e “Rude fellow! What do vou think they saia 
‘ about you at the club last night?” 
“T haven’t an idea!” 
“ Correct !’’ 
“ Nevertheless, I can give you a poser.’ 
\ Pose away.”’ 
; ‘““What’'s the difference between a cat, a lecture, 
and a gluepot?” 
“ Dunno,.’’ 
“A cat has clawa at the end of its paws, while 
a lecture has pauses at the end of its clauses.” 
“Yes; but what about the gluepot?” 
ae ‘ “Nhat’s where you stick!” 
\ “Ha. ha! I follow vou. What did you think 
that cigar I gave you yesterday ” 
“ Well—er—it’s not the quality I usually smoke.” 
“T know that. for I only smoke the best.’ 
e “You do. and give the others to your pals!” 
“IT wish you had an aching tooth.” 
“Whv?” 
“ Because it would make you hold your jaw!” 
t “That’s an insult. Put up vour dukes and 
oa fight me.” 
4 “Tt can’t be done.” 
“Why not?’ 
“T’m a professional boxer: I only fight for a 
oF purse!” ‘ 
bist “JT haven’t seen vour 
Where is he living now?” 
ek.” 2 
“Oh, in the United States of America?” 
“No; Up Stairs in the Attic!” |. 
“He’s a builder by trade, isn’t he?” 
Y “Well, I’m thinking of re-building my house. 
nik If he’s a quick worker I might give him the job.” 
“Quick worker? I should say so. Why, he 
: started building a house when I went to work one 
A morning, and when I passed by the same evening 
3 i se, he was ejecting the tenant for arrears of rent!” 
*» “Did I tell you I’d lost. my lucky mascot?” 
sie “What of it? . You’re not, superstitious, are 
you?” ’ 
; “Well, I was once a victim to the unlucky 
number—thirteen.”’ 
‘““Where was that?’ r . 


(Continued foot of next column.) 


brother Jim lately. 
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GIRLS OF TO-DAY, 


THE FLAPPER WHO KNOWS HER WAY ABOUT. 


Jot 


A DAY OFF. 


Sir Henry \'lavlor used to relate how on one 
occasion he went to see Lord Hammond, then the 
Under-Secretary for Foreign Affairs. of whom 11 
used to be said that he was neyer absent from 
his post. 

On this day, however, he happened to be away, 
and when the doorkeepver was questioned on the 
subject he said, “His lordship has gone to a 
funeral, sir, and it’s the only day’s pleasure he’s 
had for two years.” 


Jol 


A MODERN MRS. MALAPROP. 


“ Really,’” said the stylish, lady; enthusiastically 
to her friend, whose riches had come quickly and 
outdistanced her knowledge of the common objects 
of the London park—‘‘really, it is quite worth 
while going to“the Zoo, if only to see the wonderful 
display of rhododendrons. 

“Ts it’’ replied her friend, languidly toying 
with her ringed fingers. “1 like to look at. the 
“reat big clumsy beasts. too. but it always smells 
so round them animal houses.” 


“When I appeared before twelve jurymen and 
a’ judge!’’ 
“What were you up for?” 
“Fighting with a chap over a piece of land.” 
“And what did you get for your pains?” 
‘“*Embrocation!” f ; 
“Ass! I meant, how did the thing finish 
‘Oh, I got landed in gaol.” 
“And what about the other chap?” 
“He got bound over to keep the piece! Toodle- 
oo!” : 


up?” 


| MARCH 24, 1923 i I 
TALES OF STAGELAND- — 


By MURDOCK STIMPSON. 
Iflustrated by the Author. 


ye 
MANY ‘members of the acting profession ia 


experienced what is known as “drying up.” W 2) te, 
the term actually means is forgetting one’s ine the 
when facing an audience. p ra Ver 
Some actors think it a great joke if by whisP® 7 
ing under their breaths remarks, which are not : a y 
the piece, they can make another actor smile, ' me 
forget his lines for a few seconds, it 
Touring the provinces some years ago was iid 
very heavy drama, the hero of which took a oe ‘. 
delight in drying up the other members of fm TA 
show, mostly at critical moments of their actiPr. 7 


It was his boast that no one could dry him up, : 
as he, or she, would. At different times ‘several Ff 
the company did try by various means to catch © 5 
stone-wall hero off his guard, but it was all tO 9 
effect; he remained impervious to their attempt*’ .¢ 
fact, so much so that I have known some of 
actors dry themselyes up in attempting it. 1e 

During the drama came a scene in which gt 
hero catches the villain about to carry the her. 
away forever to a dark and dismal fate, and, f) 
the true hero, he strikes the villain to the eal iw 

One evening, the villain, a rather quiet fee & 
and a good actor, having got properly fed-up Ty 
the games of the hero, decided to have his rey jor 
He would tell us nothing of what he intended og 
but metely remarked, “ Wait and see; I'll dry 
up to-night for a certainty!” 

So dubious one or two of the other actors 
regarding the success of his secret plan, whaté 
it might be, that they made bets with him as ™ jf 


iv 
f 


failure. Most of the company, who were i? 4 
know, kept a keen look-out for the precise me? be 
of the villain’s attempt. The scene of a put, * a 
posed to be situated miles from anywhere & 4 ma 
moor, opened as usual with the heroine talking FR a 
a pet canary, which sat perfectly motionless 1? q 
cage as she fed it from an empty seed packet. gf es 
“Dear birdie,” — gi % 


mnrmured, “you are | 4 
I've got to love me ™ gl 
to cheer me in my gf 
_| wretchedness — er : 
_._| heart tells me he pea, 
deserted me” (mee — ty tt 
| he hero). Pr) Ne 
A clatfer at the gf 
She dropped the © g@ 
seed packet to clas? 
hand to her heart  @ 4 
“pis he, ‘tis Be) | 
my love!” a 1 
A sharp click 2° @, 
door flew open. I © # 
the villain, shuttiD® 
door after him. ; 
The heroine state 
back, her eyes AF 
salucers. a 
“Ha, ha?’ piseed yf 5 
villain in a dark-brown voice, “dat last I have” § 
my pretty one—a-l-o-n-e!”’ y. 
“Ah!” shrieked the heroine. “No, BO’), ly ts 
“Yes, yes!” husked the villain, gnasbi* os : 
teeth and seizing her by the wrist; ‘‘ we are 
“Hel-lup! Hel-lup!” she shrieked, as Be 
her across the hut. ; 
“Darling, I am here!” broke in a voice 
A rattling at’ the door and in dashed the al 
“Unhand her, you dark-eyed villain!” b " 7 
manded, : ° é og 
‘“Qurse you, curse you!’’ hissed the pet iy’ 
“T]l see you-—” The next second they k pad || 
mortal combat. Finally the villain fell b@¢ 0 


4 


a terrific blow; halfdazed. His hand went ue "Yy 
mouth as though feeling if his jaw waS, ffi my, 
Then he staggered forward, gasping, W?" sw ay Ue 
his open mouth fell, apparently, about | We 
teeth, clattering on to the boards. oe W 


The audience shrieked with laughter, W” aft n2 
hero stood flabbergasted. He had dried up P for oh 
The villain, when recoiling. from rege , .W 
blow he had received, had slipped a h@*™ 
haricot beans into his mouth! 
ot 
WHY HE BROKE 
A young lady of Clapham recently reo! Be 
following mote, and is heart-broken:— 7 
“You needn’t expect me hup at yure 4, se 
more Sunday nights. <A gurl wot leave? oo 


IT OFF. 


stickin’ on the parlour chairs for a felle* 
ain’t no use.” 
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Lord Boh’s Weekly 
Indiscretion. 


ae i. 

ae hal cha Very difficult to please some people, my 
Ven legs DDies. The more you try to do for them 

i” ty ving” seem to appreciate your efforts. It’s 

; , g. 

Fa ake 

of Q My old pal, Tom Twitter. Tom is quite 


i 
Yo, “8 f 
% , “ellow, always ready to lend you a bit when 


r 
a nt “a hard up. always ready to ‘stand one”; 
Suffers frim shyness in the presence. of 
pe tg Aig Several occasions Tom has asked me 
yy ” best to help him to overcome this little 


yy Tot Qe a ‘ch he finds (naturally) very annoying. 
of te but bal. I have thought out schemes to assist 
ni? Ue, {I must confess) without very much 
go Pty. 
jt Rinittrog ee? day it iccurred to me that I ought 
‘pe lag, &ng “e Tom to Kitty Cutely. Kitty is a nice 
, "3 Sh She is likewise a thoroughly up-to-date 
(pe Mh He knows how many beans make five, and 
jp? Can le art of flirtation. there isn’t much that 
BB ay! mg, cach Kitty. 
1: ‘She, aed Tom to Kitty. and. to my great 
ow I. Ini, became interested at once. 
it) hi, arg “duce him to me. Bob.” she cried, ‘and 
io Shy, “© that in a fortnight I'll cure him of all 


Yheg, 
rue ay Ag the _ Tl teach him to be a man.” 
i? th tion ‘e is no time like the present, I seized the 


Dh . © convene a little tea-party at my flat 
rot Da Ne afternoon. 1 invited Tom over the 
e) big ttoay Come along, and told him that I had a 
HEE ky Y nice girl to whom I wished to make 
wm thy, the “D. after a little bit of argument, and 
se) upp, ». derstanding that I would “see him 
st? By eh @nd wouldn't leave him, Tom turned up, 
" ’ ty iw troduced him to Kitty he looked (as 
y3 ha Mt ©€s on such occasions) like a cat trying 
i? Rip) ‘ej, °2 hot bricks. But Kitty was perfectly 

ty 4. ey She looked as demure as a school 
af ™* Ww Dt Now and again when she winked at me 

) re 3 
# that made my tea very 


. ee nearly go the 
W 
re Diy Ang ay oh 


ome 


erful thing) after a few minutes Tom 
began to say a 


She 
Xhy s is opinions, and when he tried to tell 
May Ran, °ry (and messed it all up) she laughed 
Tong Nan Minute, and then remarked that Tom 
Ay. '8hty boy. Tom was bucked up tremen- 
va I felt, at last, that I had done him 


Sm an hour afterwards, when I suggested 
Suld see Kitty home, he leaped at the 
th fore they went off together he gripped 
Than, Pa with a fevered grip and mumbled: 
8, old bean. She’s absolutely top-hole. 
» Of th » Confiding little girl—so different from 
© others. I don’t feel a bit shy with 


Tom,” I replied, keeping a 
Kj “Im only too glad to help a pal. 
‘tty will cure you.” 

lve . ” ™ 

i ae? eh She will, old) man,” bleated Tom. 
et t at te ©8 a bit shy herself—the dear thing— 
ut — a —Y€8 me confidence, When “I’ve known 
Non, Nonth or two I think I shall be able to 
© girls without a tremble. Hooray!” 


dig ‘ * * ” + * 
See either Tom or Kitty for about a 
a Tather occupied in other directions. 
to 4 then I thought of Tom and his las® 
cried Concerning Kitty, and I laughed till 


Yttery at cried, ‘you look peeved. What’s 


“SPR 
ppttee)p CTOUEh you,” moaned Tom, “and you 


" met *, pal,” 
nao 


‘sy Sixy i Kitty Cutely,” burst out ‘Lom. 
Sl] 1 introduced to.” 
8 OW ucead me oO. 

e's ate about her?” I exclaimed. 

te, ey hep toned me,” yelped Tom. “JT hadn't 


hp Dre Mehe days before she made me propose 
Sy Perjy °W—and her blessed father has got 
I’m absolutely for it. and. you 
te ‘ want to get married for years. A 
: Wve done for me, you bally croco- 
meat all Tom said. I will only once 
: hat’s it’s no good trying to help 
© good at all. 


/ 
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MHDAND 


«iv. CENT: And how do you like grammar? 


PETER: 1! love it. 


REV. GENT: Indeed, why? 


PETER: So | can. laugh at Ma and Pa when they make mistakes. 
\ 


ADDLED ADS. 


- 


The New York’ Women’s League for Right Livy- 


ing inserted an advertisement in every tram-car 
and elevated railway and subway car in New York 
City, reading :— 

MEN, PLEASE, DON’T 


” Stick your feet out in the centre of the aisle. 

Put your feet on the seats. 

Cross your legs so,as to annoy the next pas 
senger. 

Carry smouldering and 

Sprawl over two seats. 

Spit. 

We have not seen the men’s reply, but one or 
two suggestions are obvious. 

7 * o ~ _ 


bad-smelling cigars 


He must have been a very young man indeed 
who expected to catch the wary publisher with bird- 
lime as crude as this. from the “Daily News” :— 

Speculative publisher sought for unsubmitted 


Petise 


f 
Me 


¥ 


i 


| 


Lyric. 2,500 lines: transcendent; attractive: apo- 
thegmatic; finished technique—909 V.,- ‘ Daily 
News.” 


* - * * * 
’ 


This advertisement appeared 
paper :— 

A lady of title wishes to heae from a respect- 
able clever Christian Scientist, male preferred, who 
would use his best endeavours, by prayers, etc., 
to obtain for her the restoration of some front 
teeth long since departed. Handsome emoluments 
if successful. 

? 


in a provincial 


* * * . * e 


We have sever heard that a sale took place. 
we don’t doubt the following impudent advertise- 
ment. in a Paris newspaper, inserted by a street - 
beggar, was duly answered :— 

For sale—present holder retiring to the country 
—good situation for one-legged man, neighbourhoog@ 
of the Etoile: hours of work 2 p.m to 7 p.m., re 
ceipts 10s. to 18s. (regular passers-by, children, and 
strangers), or any infirmity, would suit. (Urgent. 


UNCLE (somewhat bored by his small relation’s questions): Little boys, you know, should be 


seen and not heard. 
BOBBY: Then I'll go and be a Cinema actor, 
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True Tales of Old London Town. 


Queer Characters and Incidents of a Hundred Years ago. 


SAR SARE TS ALINE CTD OSA TS IEE CTR CRE ULEAD CMRI, 
3.—_A DAY AT BOW STREET, 


IN February, 1827, a case that excited much 
mirth and laughter was heard before the sitting 
magistrate, R. J. Chambers, Esq. Three women of 
the town, named Montague, Evans, and Wright, 
were charged with robbing William Dunnick, a 
sailor, belonging to a ship just arrived from per- 
forming a voyage round the world of £45. 

The complainant, a fine, honest rough-looking 
tar, stated the case in his own peculiar manner, 
“Your honour.” said he, “‘I have just come home, 
after doubling Cape Horn, and, on the night before, 
I went up to the other end of the town—I think they 
call it Bond Street—to see 1an old messmate of mine. 
On coming back, after laying in a pretty good stock 
of grog, when I got to the Elephant and Castle, or 
near it, I walked into a pastry-cook’s shop to tickle 
my mouth with ten or a dozen shillings’ worth ot 
the good things there. While I was tucking in, I! 
sees three neat little rigged schooners close along- 
side, eyeing me from stem to stern. Well, your 
honour, out I hauls, and soon pickd them up, or 
rather they picked me up. There they are within 
them spikes,” added he, pointing to the three girls in 
the dock; ‘“‘they asked me to go home with them, 
and, as I did not much care about where I went 
that night, so as I got into a snug harbour, off we 
tripped in good sailing order, and soon came to an 
anchor in a d—d bad holding ground. ‘Your 
honour, I think they call it the Mint. . Well, sir, 
these pretty damsels set about telling me a long 
yarn as they had no grub that day; I puts my hand 
into my trousers’ pocket and out I hauls a half- 
sovereign, and desired them to get what belly 
timber they wanted. One of them then sat on my 
knee, and pretended to be thankful for what I had 
given, but in the midst of her caresses, I-heard a 


* sovereign fall on the floor, which was picked up 


by one of them, and when I tried my pockets to 
see if all was right, I found every sovereign gone,” 

Mr. Chambers—I suppose you were very much 
intoxicated at the time? 

Sailor—No. your honour: mv upper works were 
all steady enough. I wae in very good sailing 
trim. 

Mr. Chambers—What do you mean by your 
upper works? 

The Sailor (slapping his forehead)—I mean, your 
honour, that I had my senses about me—that I had 
not spliced the main brace so many times that 
day, as to deprive me of knowledge, 

Mr. Chambers—Can you distinctly swear to the 
woman that robbed you? 

The Sailor (pointing out the prisoner Evans): 1 
am convinced that she is the person who robbed 
me, but I should not have cared one straw for the 
loss of the money had they allowed me to spend 
it in their company honourably; but to rob me of 
every farthing I had, and then to leave me to 
euddle’ the bolster alone—that was too bad. 1 
bundled on my jacket, gave the description of the 
women to a constable, and there they are now 
before your honour. 

Mr. Chambers—This is the way with all you 
sailors. You get drunk, ar@ robbed, and then 
come here in expectation that I can get back your 
money. 

The magistrate then questicned the prisoners; 
but they protested their i1inocence, declaring that 
the sailor was drunk, ard lost- his money before 
he accompanied them home, 

Mr. Chambers—Tben I shall send the three ¢1 
you to Brixton for picking up a diunken sailor. 


HE SUFFERED TERRIBLY, 
“§ince she has married again, | don’t! believe she deplores the death of 


her first husband,” 
“No; but her second husband does,” 


wo 
MARCH 2% ? 


The complainant expressed his satiotactl™ 
the magistrate’s decision, and said that he 
like to see them at the wheel, undergoing af 
ishment which they so richly deserved, for a! 
ing him of the money for which he had toil 
night and day in all climates. if? 

As soon as this case was disposed eee 
tion was given of such a barefaced roMr 
perhaps, never was surpassed. The Pm 
week an honest farmer, from the easter? ato 
the county of Hssex, attended, with some 
dispose of, at Romford market. In the 0 if 
the day he met with a person who claimed at 
quaintance, and mentioned circumstances nd 
vineed the farmer they must have often met iy 
he farmer sold his beasts and retired ™ 
old acquaintance to a public-house, where 
drank freely; and they both proceeded bet 
back towards Chelmsford. On the road, yo 
they stopped to bait their horses, and nad 
drink, until the farmer was too much inebri¥’y 
proceed farther that night. ‘hey ale? 
double-bedded room; and, early in the wa 
the farmer being still asleep, his friend iy 
himself in his clothes. in the pockets of wo 
money was deposited. paid the expense® _ jj 
night, proceeded to the stable, and was Fig \ 
mount the farmer’s horse, worth forty 
leaving hia own old horse and clothes 
farmer in lieu. Just as he was leaving t i 
the farmer awoke; and, finding his quondu® 
and his own clothes and money gone, he got | 
up, put on the clothes left for him, and came a 
stairs in time to prevent, as he thought, the. 
of his old acquaintance. ‘The knave [4° 4’ 
boldly before the landlord and servants, are 
mounted, as we have described, and suct™ g 
convincing them that the farmer was an iv” 9 
this was easier done as the parties were * st 
in the. house. ‘The villain even proposed * 
should ride together to Chelmsford, wore 
identity could be proved by many respect® ‘0 
sons. As matters stood, the farmer agreed p! 
aurrangement, and mounted the rogue’s old ff 
‘hey had not proceeded far, when the © 
palfrey became so lame that he could “4 
walk. the thief having, whilst in the stablé v 
a nail in the animal’s foot. It was thee 
cheat applied the spur to the horse he ™ \ v 
soon left the farmer to get home as wel ¥ 
could, minus a suit of clothes, his horse, ae ’ 
£140 in cash. 


——_ - — inl 


CASUS BELLI. 


’ 

One day a Scottish boy and an English vel 
were fighting, were separated by their * 
mothers with difficulty, the Scottish boy, the 

smaller, being far the more pugnacious. Ke 

“What garred ye fecht a big laddie oa 
for?” said the mother, as she wiped the bl 


his nose. pot! 

“And I’ll fight him again,” said the cee 
he says Scotsmen wear kilts because thet? 
too big to get into their trousers.” 


7 a \3 


ARE YOU INQUISITIVE? 
A little boy named Willie was runnitly 
caught his foot against a stone and fell of 
knees. An old gentleman was coming * 
road and saw him. ose 
“Have you fallen down and hurt y¥ 
said. 
“You don’t think I fell up and bashed 
against the clouds?” asked Willie. p oF 
‘poystuy st orey ong, stag? 
814} Uan} NOA PIp AYM OAT}IStInbul jou arv 


Re 


TOO SMART. 
at re 
Two gentlemen were playing a game — 
a whist drive. During the interval —jo¥ 
‘Look here, Algernon, this here whist ee ; 
Let’s try something more exciting. 1 


bob that I cut that ace of diamonds in bof X 
“Done!” said Algernon. joa? / 
Fred hurried away to obtain the at? 

knife. He quickly returned with @ wes ff 3 


and cut the whole pack of cards in ha pod 
“There,” he said, “hand over the 

find the ace cut in half.” «f 
*“T don’t think so,’”’ said Algernon. ro 

it’s you what'll do the handing over- spe 

ace of diamonds out while you borrow ~ 
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| THE DOG THAT TOOK THE WRONG 
i? THE REFUSAL COURTEOUS. TURNING, 


ff / 


“y N 
oa 


, 


w 


“ ‘ 
“Yus, sir, "6’s a beautiful dog; ‘e knows 


every word yer says. Ho,, yus, sir, ’e’ll carry 
yer bag ‘ome.” 


“tt’s handy for a dog to carry your bag, 
but that thing's going too fast for my liking.” 


‘Dog gone, bag gone, i think that dog 
knows something.”’ \ 


“If you'll lend me a fiver, I'll repay you on the word of a gentleman!” 
oft A “Yes, but first introduce me to the gentleman!” 


mt, We 
ey a" n One way of saving’ money if 
or De brush, actor and sadly| vou haven’t got any. $0 here you are, and that’s thal. 7) 
; >, With “ Here was his. So aging: < y. 
: < e pick atcaa & is P.C.: What yer say? Can’t make anybody 
1 ARE YOU READING BRAG AND BOUNCE? hear? Well, shove it under the door, then! 
pe 


‘all landowners, come to town. 
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Queer People Met 
By Sloper. 


LOST AND SAVED THROUGH DRINK, 


“THERE was a man I knew before the war,” 
said the Eminent Litterateur. as he puffed at his 
pipe, ““who owed the only responsible position he 
ever occupied in his life to drink! 

“It happened thusly. 

“Wy friend, who was a highly-educated man, 


‘speaking several languages, was blessed, or cursed, 


with a small annuity. In consequence, he never 
found it necessary to work, and occupied his time 
chiefly in drinking with his boon companions. 

“Sad to say, in the middle of 1913, as the result 
of winning a considerable sum at the Derby, my 
friend indulged in a wild¢r carouse than usual, and 
was charged at Bow Street and fined. 

“Three times within a fortnight he repeated 
this offence, and. of course. paid the increased fines 
the magistrate imposed. 

“When he was presented at court on the fourth 
occasion the magistrate took a very severe view 
of his delinquency and remanded him for ‘a week 
in custody,” for the purpose of finding a home 
where he proposed to order him, to be confined for 
three years under ‘The Habitual Inebriates’ Act.’ 

“Needless to sav. mv friend was greatly 
alarmed at the prospect of three years confinement 
with nothing stronger to drink than weak tea and 
cold water! He engaged counsel to plead for him, 


“and finally the magistrate agreed to give him an- 


other chance.. 

“He was released from ‘vile durance’ on his 
undertaking to go abroad and cbnquer the drink 
habit by travel! 

“He kept his word, as far as going abroad was 
concerned, and: went to Durazzo, the then Capitat 
of Albania, Like all the Balkan States, Albania 
had been in constant turmoil, and with the idea 
of pacifying the war-loving natiyes, the Powers had 
appointed, a few months before my friend’s arrival, 


Prince William of Weid to be its King or) Empret. 


“Durazzo is a one-eyed little town with no so- 
ciety and few amusements, beyond assassinations 
and ahootings. : 

‘““When the Empret William was informed that 
there was a wealthy Englishman staying in his 
town he expressed a desire to see him. Accordingly 
my friend called at the Palace. 

“Prince William was delighted to meet an in- 
telligent man to converse with. ‘The Powers have 
exiled me to this “all-fired buggy spot,’’’ said ‘the 
Prince sadly, ‘and here I must live and reign! 
Whatever has induced a man like you to come here 


- of his own free will and live here for so many 


weeks, I must confess, puzzles me!’ 

“<The powers that be in my case as well ag in 
your Highness’s!’ answered my friends * would have 
imprisoned mein an inebriates’ home through my 
fondness for drink——’ 

“Stop! exclaimed the Empret, suddenly. 
say you're fond. of drink?’ 

“*Mo be sure I am,’ ; 

‘Splendid! And you’re an excellet linguist?’ 

““T speak and write French, German, Italian, 
as well as I do English!’ 

* * Vagnificent! You possess all the qualitica- 
tions I require! Oh, yes! There’s no doubt of it. 
Yon’re the ideal man for the job! Let. me see. 
I'll give you free quarters in the Palace, free drinks, 
and £300 a year. Will you start at ‘once?’ 

“*“Why, yes, your Majesty,’ stammered’ my 
friend. ‘But what do you want me to do?’ 

“*Why, drink!’ replied the Empret,. impatiently 
“You see, in this cursed country every landowner 
has the right to demand audience with me. Twice 
a week, on market days, the farmers, who are 
Four-fifths of them 
at least make it their business to call and demand 
the right of audience with their, Empret. 

“<“This is bad, but worse remains to be told! 

There is an immemorial custom in Albania that its 
ruler must pledge his faithful subjects, when they 
visit him, in a glass of the vile brandy they make 
from plums! . ‘To neglect to conform to this duty 
would be to invite assassination. Rulers must be 
popular at all costs with the ruled. 
' “* All you have to do is to deputise for me. 
When they call I'll give instructions to have them 
shown into the audience chamber, where you will 
receive them, apologise for my absence, and drink 
their healths, while they drink mine!’ 

“My friend accepted the Empret’s offer, and 
until the war embraced Albania in its octopus 
grip, did his duty in a noble fashion.” 


‘You 


- 
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TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


THE GIRL WITH THE LATGH KEY. 


——0( 


A Woman’s Kiss. 


A man will spend no end of brass 

For a’ woman’s kiss. 
He'll make himself an awful ass 

For a woman’s kiss. 
He’ll cut his friends, and cut a dash, 
He’ll chuck the City, chuck his cash, 
He’ll go the splash which ends-in crash, 

' For a woman's kiss! 


A lot depends, it will be found, 
On a woman’s kiss. f 

The very world goes spinning round 
On a woman’s kiss. 

If kissing were a crime, and cut, 

The world its doors would have to shut. 

There'd be no use in living, ‘but 
For a woman's kiss. 

A man will in the City stop’ 

’ For « woman’s kiss. ; 

(The City! bah!—he’s on the hop 
For ja woman’s kiss!) 

For lawyers ’twould be hard to force 

A living, but for courts “ Divorce.” 

And what supports them? ‘This, of course— 
A woman’s kiss! 


The noble knights of old would tilt 
For a woman's kiss, 

And many an ass his blood hag spilt 
For a woman’s kiss. 

And many a josser of to-day 

Has spilt it—in a different way! 

With bleeding nose he’s had to pay \ 
For a woman's kiss! 


/ 


A most expensive thing no doubt, 
Is.a woman’s kiss, 

And yet, ‘how could we do “without 
A woman’s kiss? , , 

‘Tis dear; but evrything that’s nice 

Is worth a little’ extra price, 

* Whate’er the sum, !’d pay it twice 

For a woman's kiss! ’ 


rye 
HOW WE GET RID UF ’EM. 


Office Boy: There are two men out there, sir, who 
want to see you; one of ’em is a poet and the other 
one is deaf, 

Editor: Well, go out and tell the poet that the 
deaf man is the editor. 


> “turn.” 


. and the “time” that followed. 
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The Reason why 


“WE ARE NEVER MERRY WHEN WE HEP 
SWEET MUSIC.” 


MUSIC is said to be derived from thé 
“Muse ”’; but, in my ouinion, it comes fr@ 
word ‘“‘mews,” this being one of the earliest © 
of music, the Babylonic backyards — 
sounded at midnight with the sweet feline 
It is always a matter of surprise to vt 
teetotallers play music, considering the nu™™., 
bars they have to encounter, and the co?” 
rests they have to make in them, j 

This, however, is’ to me one of the most 
nating features, and I am continually ae 
this particular branch of the study, gomet! 
sulting in a “quaver” of the voice and ‘ ‘ 
of the legs when I have passed my mini” cy % 
lowance—quite ‘‘accidental.” of course. On 
home, after an evening of this kind of andy 
missus is, as is “natural,” crochet-y, and ! 
not “sharp” and “stave” off her blow I am Ji 
soon “flat,” which, of course, gives me % 


A man may commit bass actions and 
falsetto teeth, and yet may be unable to bY” 
line of the National Anthem. In singins: gf 
notes always seem to me to be the best, be: 7 
come in very handy, and are not to be sne® 
A most essential thing in music is to rem we 
signature and pay great attention to’the 
good many forgers can neyer forget the sig? 


The piano is a _ beautiful instrument, 
when it belongs to the next- door neighbou" g ‘ 
this thing of beauty is a curse for ever, 
months, without the option of a fine, is the gp 
least we consider the owner deserying of- 
you have heard “Alice, where art thou?’ % # 
Majiden’s Prayer,” for the 500th time, think 
bliss *twould be to haye a bottle of ‘vel 
Within your reach. 

The organ is another “fine instrument, 
when the street variety is playing outside, 
irony,. “Sing me to Sleep,” when you aré 
to get an after-dinner nap. be 

The harp is also delightful, including t®® 9 
Harp at Hendon, and not forgetting that 4 
spiring species—the Jew’sharp. But the ol 
most likely to survive all others is the lyre 
can be grander than a beautiful lyre? NO 
I’ve tried it myself all my life, so I know. 

If you would not be found wanting 

“scales”’ of Success, if you long for the ~ wet 
Happiness} if you would “ exercise’”’ i ae 
business duties of life, echo this state™' 
‘resolution ”:—“ There is nothing finer th@? — 
—so Fl be one.” 


jo( 
NO WONDER HE GROANED. 


Following the marriage ceremony t® Jf 
groom called the minister aside ana ina” 
price of his fee, 

“Well,” said the minister, 
whatever it’s worth to you.” } 

“Be reasonable!’ groaned the Dr, | 
“My wife inherited £20,000 on her twenty# — 
day.’’ 

‘ \or 


NOT HER FAULT, 

* How did this vase get broken, Mary 

“Tt fell off the pedestal, ma’am.” 

“How did you upset the pedestal?’’ 

‘‘T never touched it. The chair bum 
ma’am,”’ 

“And didn’t you push the chair?’- . 

“JT did not, ma’am. It was the table at 
that. * All I did was to push the sofa eo w 
the table. An’, goodness knows, I can’t 
a-goin’ to happen that far off,”’ 


’ J0( 
BEATEN BY A HEAD. 


SP tl atl 
The Mudtown Amateur Dramatic Bony " , 
holding its field night. One of the recent a). 
members had been allotted a part with yee f 
sentence. He was the headsman, and, # 8 
all the glory of black tights and mask 
on: the stage. ie y 
““My lord, my lord, I have aoa 
he cried, ye 
“Oh, you have, have you?’ asked. “# 
whose part was that of the cruel ed Be 
then, let me tell you that you’ve spoil z 
show. You’ve done it two acts too- 


Ry 
%, 


oP ~ *4Row 24, 1920 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
vy L Sloper’'s Amusement Guide. | 
gh 

‘ ‘At the Alhambra. 


the, 

a The THE GREAT LITTLE TICH, 

Be ™artest Comedian and the Greatest Laughter- 
im 

“cod Maker, 

ne in tin, Alhambra. Theatre,, Leicester Square, 
: jp * 8 _ to be packed three times daily. Follow- 
pe yes the engagement, last week, of the Great 


Oh, akg the Egyptian Illusionist, who took ad- 

the 4 Top ef the interest of the general public in the 

at OMe, Cay Tutankhamen, to regale the audience with 

ati ba Sa ; 

wide y, “a 4gic, Sir Oswald Stoll .has this week se- 
® 4, %y, >Poxramme of extraordinary attractiveness. 

®s “The Great Little Tich,” whose songs 


Sy, B Th 
e 


a 
shee ‘ter are, as usual mirth-provoking. 
ig %, ff, Brothers Griffiths, one of whom has 
Od “Treg Y-four years on’ the stage, becomes more 


e, q : 
* iy 4nd amusing as time rolls’on. “The other 


oe? | a Dudley Dale, a comedian and dancer, 
pae Se ' : 


Dy ee are — ——— 


I 


H qs !per's Amusement Guide. 
Z ie "tising Rates - - Six Lines Five Shillings, | 
p Ne TR RT PEP ee id ee trae <3 
the oa ; Racks 7 ; 
quit RA GRAND, VARIETIES, 
sf Be, Daily, 2.30, 6.10, and 8.45. 
wy 3B Mey a Programme changed weekly, 
¥ ~ to 9d., plus tax. Gerr. 6064. 
ide “0 "Sp . 
Ar ‘ Um, / Ger, 7640, 
A GRAND VAPIETIES. 
‘ Twice Dailr, 2.80 and 7.45, 
ee 
M: Ren +: § < 
+ Gp iM . Nightly, 8.30; Tues., Thurs., § at., 2.80 
'y _ “ry Moore and Miss Sybil Thorndike 
hs present 
t! ty ADVERTISING APRIL. 
Ke : 
: YORK’s, Gerr. 818. 


THE MARRIAGE OF KIPTY. 
x Bren Marie Tempest. 
My ‘Ngs, 8.30; Mat., Thurs. and Sat., 2.30, 


» 
Gerr.. 2780. 

Jose Collins in 

Si Nigh. THE LAST WALTZ, 

Pv, hily, 8.15; Mat., Thurs., Sat., 2. 

By os - = > Joa — ) eee SS 

rio TURE THEATRES. 

0, TURE THEATRE, Kingsway. 
¥. 145 to 10,30 (Sundays, @ to 10.30), 

Programme changed weekly. 


Ga, 

Gon fERY : Regent St. 
“nuous Daily, 2-11 (Sundays, 6-11), 
Prices, ig. 3d. to 5s. (inel.). 


who introduces a novel and surprising note into his 
entertainment; and the famous Kenna Brothers, 
who are a host in themselves. 


» -.* sAt the Coliseum. 


The Coliseum has secured‘a great attraction this 
week in the Sisters Kouss, who are aptly described 
as ‘‘ Mirror-Voiced Sopranos,” Their voices are 
so much alike that they are veritable reflections of 
each other. Extraordinary to state, it is impossible 
to distinguish their voices apart! They give ‘an 
exquisite rendering of Tetrazzini’s ‘“‘Bcho Song”’ 
arranged as a duet. The Sisters Kouss have also 
jitroduced a novelty in stage costumes by revert- 
ing to an old fashion. They aprear dressed in 
crinolines, especially designed for them by Lucille. 
George H. Elliot, the famous ‘“ Chocolate-Coloured 
Coon,” delighted the audience with his latest suc- 
cess, including “California.”’” Bert Coote and Com- 
pany present an amusing sketch, entitled ‘‘A Lamb 
on Wall Street.” Amongst the other excellent turns 
are Mutt and Jeff, burnt-cork comedians from 
America, who provoke roars of laughter by their 
silent, nonsensical tumbling, Scott Saunders and 
Rupert Hazell. 


G, H, ELLIOTT, 
The Chocolate-Coloured Coon, 


Pre-paid Small Advertisements. 


Advertisements are received under the above 
heading and inserted in “Ally Sloper’s Half- 
Holiday” at the rate of Twopence per Word. 
No display is permitted, and the Publishers re. 
Serve the right of declining any advertisement 
which does not meet with their approval. 


The Minimum Charge for. any Advertisement 
is Two Shillings and Sixpence. ; 


J.B: WEDGE. (Established 1800), Manufacturers 
of Van_and Lor:gy Sheets and. Tarpaulins, Water- 
proof Clothing. Marquees and Tents on Hire. 
Tackle, Ropes and Twines, -Inside and Outside 
Blinds, Scenery Canvas and Stage Cloths, Gauze 
Business Signs, Mats and Matting, Banners, Decora- 
tions and Flags of All Nations.—Note the Address— 
288, Walworth Road, London, S8.£.17. Telephone: 
Hop 1015. 


BE HEALTHY AND STRONG.—Use Wareham’s 
Exercisers and Developers. Obtainable at all 
athletic outfitters. 


PORTRAITS (by an expert Artist and Academy 
Exhibitor) REPRODUCED FROM ANY PHOTO- 
GRAPH in. Water Colour... Any size quoted up to 
and including. 20in. by léin.’ All pictures guaran- 
teed perfect likenesses,’ and highly and. artistically 
painted, Send P.O. (10g. 64.) and photo, with full 
particulars, to—J PICKERING, 4338, Norwood Road, 
8.E.27. Money returned if unsatisfactory. é 


JACK J.EVY, F.O.8., will be pleased to méet all 


members and friends of “The Sloper Club” at 
“The Noah’s Ark.’’ Blackfriars Road, London, 8.E. 


* 
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“TAKE MY ADVICE.” 

The young man sidled in to*thc jeweller’s chop 
with a furtive air. He wanted a ring marked “with 
some names,” he stammered. 

“Yes. What names do you wish?” inquired the 
jeweller in a sympathetic tone. 

“From Henry to Clara,” the young man blush- 

ingly whispered. ‘ 


The jeweller looked from the ring to the young. 


man, and said in a fatherly manner: “‘ My boy, take 
my advice, and have it engraved simply ‘from 
Henry.’ ” 


a jo-——— 


An Irishman stood for some time before a halt 
in which a general “ight seemed.to be going on. 
Finally, he could stand it no longer, and, approach- 
ing @ man in the doorway, asked: 

‘““Excuse me, sorr, but wud you mind tellin’ me: 
iz that a private fight thot’s goin’ on in here, or kin 
anyone go in and join?” 


YOUR POWDER PUFF ALWAYS HANDY. 
s«f-adies find the, WRISTLET POWDER, . =. 
PUFF CASE AND <= 
‘\, MIRROR 
, i) indispensable at 
. ; dances, parties, golf, 
\ tennis, boating, and 
; i the holidays. Worn 
| like a wrist watch, 
: sfcontains powder 
! puff, mirror, and 
' powder. Your Pow- 
ij] der Puff and Mirror always at hand. 
Useful and Handy. Only 2/6 each, 
post free. . Send remittance to 


THE NOVELTY CO. (Dept. 9), 
Boswell House, Bolt Crt, Fleet St., EC 


OULTRY 


HOUSES FOR 26/ 


giving fall particulers, 


NOTTINGHAMSHIRE 


TIMBER C9? LTO 
Caledonian R¢, RETFORD 


Fa AUMUTCTUTUA AVERETT 


LV. PICKLE 
SPURS THE APPETITE 


OBTAINABLE FROM YOUR CROCER 
= . / SOLD EVERYWHERE 


SHMUEL A001 LRU 


LHOTOULESUNOOMUUCAOOAU Tapes 
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When Weaning Baby 


insist on having 
id 
e 
(ee Rice 
FooD 
60 YEARS 
SUCCESS. 


| 
Tins 9d. 1/6 | 
I 


3j- and d]- 


— = 
TRADE MARK 
The non-poisonous Rat and 
Mouse Catching Device, | 


On Sale at leading Chemists & Stores 


Full instructions and descriptive pamphlets, ha 


Tins each 1/-, 1/9 2/6 


or from Sole Manufacturers 
(post free, 1/4, 2/3, 3/8.) 


TS if B. WincTtone & Sons, Ltd., 
a 4 100/101, Shoe Lane, London, E.C.4 


Please mention this Paper when replying to 
Advertisers. 
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RESIS! Eta? Hoasa? Ha Sat FSi sa? Ponta? Hana? Secha? *oaka? toaea? tease? Noaeas toika? taiea toikas toika? toiees toma? tones torte 


Sat teak? 
SAAB) 


a) 
tS 


Fa? toate? toate? toate? Hoata? teara? Seine? toikg? tounge tou? 


ks 
te: 


ni OR Knitting or Crocheting Sports Hats, Children’s Tams, 
eG, Jerseys, Scarves, etc., “Anchor” VELVENO is the very 

e@@ thing. It works easily, is in all colours fast to wash, and 
has a silky sheen. ‘‘Velveno” is also good for bold effects 
in Embroidery and Initialing. 


Crarkx’s “ANCHOR” Tureapsare sold by all Drapers and Needle- 
work depots together with designs, patterns, transfers and leaflets of 


instruction. 
Clark’s “ Ancuor ” ‘Threads are seven in number 
COTON. A BRODER VELVENO “ 
STRANDED COTTON FLOX 
FILOSHEEN FIL D’ECOSSE 


FLOSS EMBROIDERY 


All made by 


CLARE. @ GG b' ) 
PAISLEY 


TRADE MARK 


<oii25s22a s058Ge BSG ERG BLS ESBS BPG BL HLS ae Se sNS RNS HNN NDS 


Eee es HO aBL PN eB HELIN ND aBNRs aR BR oD aD RG BLD aes eas BREDA 
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